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THE PLUMBERS ON STRIKE. 
“THE WINTER IS OVER, AND I CAN STAND IT AS LONG AS YOU 
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The Mighty Plumbers. 

THE festive plumber, judged by his latest 
demand for higher pay for his services, 
evidently needs rest. The season has been an 
unusually prosperous one fur this important 
individual, and in order that he may not be 
disturbed in the quiet of his own castle he has 
raised the figures so that a suffering people 
must pass him by. It has been said by a great 
and good man, long since gathered to his 
fathers, that there will come a time when the 
suffering people will be compelled to rise in 
their might and crush the plumbers. We 
trust that this greatand good man’s prophecy 
will never be fulfilled. It may be well, per- 
haps, to send out this warning to the plumbers 
that a movement is on foot, and, according to 
special dispatches, is rapidly spreading from 
the rock-ribbed coast of Maine to various 
other sections of the world, looking toward 
the annihilation of plumbers unless they con- 
sent to do the ordinary work in an ordinary 
store or dwelling without insisting upon tak- 
ing the houses in part payment of their bills. 
We trust that the political speakers in the 
coming campaign will not forget the plumbers 
when they talk of the sufferings which the 
people endure, through the existence cf Na- 
tional Banks and gigantic railroad and other 
corporations. 


“Clear the Stage.” 

THE terrible day is at hand! Moving day, 
with all its horrors and sorrows and blas- 
phemy, is upon us, and not only the China- 
man, but the peoples of every nationality in 
this great-metropolis, must move. Why? Ask 
of the-unadulterated winds of. Castle Garden, 
but don’t ask us. At such a’time as this it 
would not be surprising if our genial Uncle 
Sam should cry out to the extraordinary per- 


sons who have been before the public until | 


their countenances are as familiar as the 
growls of the average deck-hand ‘of a ferry- 
boat, ‘‘Claim your baggage and clear the 
stage!” And he would address a queer lot. 
All would no doubt object to going, and a 
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derrick would be of slight use if brought into 
play upon some of them. Fancy the Cham- 
pion Explainer, Blaine, of Maine, quietly seiz- 
ing his grip-sack, and hying himself to the se- 
clusion of the Pine Tree State! Fancy 
Beecher, the new idol of the Chinese in 
America, folding up his sermons and 
mildly promising never to make any more 
blunders! Fancy Grant as the Major, and 
Conkling as the Judge in the ‘ Arkansas 
Traveler,” tearing themselves away while 
there was a prospect of securing anything 
more! Fancy the modern Don Quixote, Henry 
Bergh, ina lamb-like manner, retiring from the 
stage, never to be seen or heard of by men 
again! Fancy that ‘‘ Dick Deadeye” of the 
times, that dearly-beloved railroad-wrecker 
and worshiper of the immortal Jefferson, 
Sammy Tilden, willing to decline a nomina- 
tion for Governor or President, and gently 
trotting away to Greystone! Fancy that sec- 
ond edition of Tweed, Hubert O. Thompson, 
bidding good-bye to Mooney and the rest of 
the ‘‘boys,” and seeking the seclusion of the 
picturesque Island in the East River! Fancy 
John Kelly willing to deny that “‘ John Kelly 
still lives,” and ready to give up the battle 
with those who threaten to wipe him off the 
face of the earth! 

Fancy the venerable Peter Cooper and the 
venerable Thurlow Weed agreeing that it is 
about time to give the ‘‘ young fellows a 
chance!” Fancy America’s obituary bard, 
G. W. Childs, of Philadelphia, declining to 
write any more grave-yard poetry. Fancy 
Anthony Comstock resolving to reform and 
engage in some honorable business! Fancy 
Cyrus W. Field pledging himself to no long- 
er be a flunky! Fancy Dorsey and Brady 
safely out of the clutches of the law! Fancy 
Robeson thinking of something else than 
the profits to be derived by a Congress- 
man through his connection with the Naval 
Committee of the House! Fancy Dom- 
inie Talmage in a common sense state of 
mind! Fancy Whitelaw Reid no longer 
haunted by visions of Horace’Greeley! Fancy 
Receiver Pierson handing over to the widows 
and orphans who hold policies in wrecked in- 
surance companies the large sums of money 
which he obtained, ‘‘ by order of the court,” 
for the assets of those companies! Fancy 
Rufus Hatch no longer personating a deeply 
aggrieved old woman! Fancy Anna Dickin- 
son behaving like a lady, and discarding the 
antics of a very peculiar young man of Shakes- 
pearée’s imagination! Fancy Minister Lowell 
declining invitations to the dinner parties given 
by English snobs, and attending to the cries 
for assistance from deeply wronged American 
citizens in Ireland and England! Fancy all 
this, and then fancy that they will move when 
Uncle Sam calls out to them, ‘‘Claim your 
baggage, and clear the stage!” 


Sunday Pastimes. 
AMERICANS are very unreasonable people 
anyway. They imagine that this is their 
country ; that they should have the rights 
which their ancestors enjoyed ; that among 
other things they should be allowed to have 
Sunday held sacred; that they have a right 








to go to church if they want to, and not be 
molested by foreign customs. Strange as it 
may seem, some of them object to having Ger- 
man bands parading the streets, going out 
for schuetzenfests or picnics, while they are 
trying to feel sorry for the sins they have com- 
mitted during the week. What an absurdity ! 

Isn’t this a free country? What is the use 
of a Constitution if people cannot do as they 
please? Why should not our German fellow- 
citizens go out and make all the noise they 
want to, if they are happier in doing it than 
in going to church and singing psalms? 

As we said at first, Americans are too par- 
ticular. If they wish to get ahead of our 


German friends, why do they not employ 
organs and choirs loud enough to drown the 
noise of their Sunday bands? Our illustration 
gives a phase of the matter. But for all that, 
why should Americans be so particular ? 


Legal Beauties of Our Mother Tongue, 


ONE never—or hardly ever, as the case 
may be—fully realizes how charmingly con- 
cise, wonderfully exact and intensely perspic- 
uous the English language really is until he 
comes to read it in a legal instrument of crim- 
inal indictment. And for a masterly example 
of what may truly be called ‘‘ the well of Eng- 
lish undefiled,” commend us to the pen of a 
Connecticut County Prosecutor. We are in- 
debted to our esteemed and always enterpris- 
ing contemporary, the Sun, for a verbatim et 
liberatim copy of the indictment found in the 
celebrated (alleged) murder case now being 
tried at New Haven, from which we read: 

‘“*That James Malley, Jr., Walter E. Malley and 
Blanch Douglas, late of the town and county of New 
Haven, not having the fear of God before their eyes, 
but being moved and seduced by the instigation of the 
devil, wickedly contriving and intending one Jennie 
Cramer, on the fourth day of August, in the year of our 
Lord one thousand eight hundred and eighty-one; with 
force and arms, at the town of Orange, in said county, 
feloniously, willfully, and of their malice aforethought, 
several quantities of a certain deadly poison called ar- 
senic, did give and administer unto the said Jennie 
Cramer, with intent that she should take and swallow 
down the sume into her body (they then and there well 
knowing the said arsenic to be a deadly poison), and 
the said several quantities of arsenic so given and ad- 
ministered unto her the said Jennie Cramer did then 
and there take and swallow down into her body,” etc., 
ete. 

This is by no means the whole of the pre- 
cious document (which goes on iterating and 
re-iterating times without number the single 
specification of taking and swallowing down 
‘‘into her body,” as usual), but enough is as 
good as a feast. The unlegal outside world 
ought, after this, to labor under no future 
misapprehension as to how the arsenic was 
administered—if administered it was, which 
is, we believe, a matter yet to be proved. 
But if any incredulous person has hitherto en- 
tertained a doubt as to whether the unfortu- 
nate woman actually ‘‘swallowed it (the alleged 
poison) down into her body,” or perchanec 
swallowed it up into her head,,such doubt will . 
at once be removed by thé beautiful simplicity 
and crystal logic of the “ aforesaid” legal 
phraseolgy ‘‘ herein above mentioned.” 


KNOWLEDGE without practice makes a poor 
lawyer. 
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NOT DEAD, BUT SLEEPETH. 





Waat, that little ringlet lying there? 

Ah, I loved it once, that golden hair, 
So smooth and soft; 

And when I wandered o’er the sea 

I bore it, in my breast, with me, 
And kissed it oft. 


Yes, often, friend, in the long, hard years, 
Have I wept upon it manly tears, 
And sighed; 
Dreaming of her I loved so well— 
Dreaming of her, my dainty Belle, 
My promised bride. 


Ab, well I loved that curling hair, 

For she gave it me when the summer air 
Was full of glee; 

And I have watched her bright eyes shine 

As about my fingers that tress I'd twine, 
Across the sea. 


“Dead?” Oh, no; but the very day 
That I got back from Rome to stay, 
Her brother Fred 
Told me a tale which keeps us apart, 
Of how the curl I wore next my heart 
Came from Ais head! 
—GEO. R. PARRISH. 


“JAY CHARLTON.” 





IN one neighborhood in New York there are 
five churches within two blocks, and on Sun- 
day mornings there is a regular ring battle. 





THERE is one Philadelphia man who can 
stand up before the Champion Sullivan, and 
he eats onions, 





THERE is a man in Virginia who claims to 
be one hundred and thirty-two years old, and 
he makes a living raising chickens. He re- 
members that in his childhood he raised the 
hen that is now being sold as a spring chicken. 





Wuat this country really needs is a church 
aisle so wide that when a deacon leaves his 
hat outside of the pew, the next deacon who 
comes along does not kick it for a foot-ball, 
and walk on unconcernedly, because he does 
not know where to kick it back to. 





WHILE Jesse James was charged with being 
a Democrat, Guiteau is held up as a Republi- 
can. Guiteau, Republican or not, will soon be 
held up, while Jesse James lives in the hearts 
of those who loved his Democratic principles. 





Hoes usually have a sty in their eye. 





ACTRESSES who are late at rehearsal are 
always referred to one who is prompter. 





THE sunflower, as an emblem of estheti- 
cism, is fast running to seed. 





A JEwisH friend informs us that the only 
way he can make the neighbors believe that 
he is out of town in summer is not to hang the 
sheets and pillows out of the front windows. 





THE Italian woman who arrives in New 
York on a Monday evening may be seen 
promenading Broadway on the next Tuesday 
morning with a sheaf of laths on her head from 
a torn-down building. 




















STANDING UP YounG Man.— Yes, Dick, it’s a fact. I’m the only member of the family that could ever raise a 
mustache. 





THEREis the small-witted man of the suburb- 
an village, who is a little clerk, who can never 
rise, but who considers himself as the dominant 
critic of all the doings of the people around him. 
He has a hard way of living, but he is fond of 
deriding the more luxurions living of others 
as something mean and small. He dreams, in 
his little conceit, that the carriage of a richer 
man is 2 cart; that the cauliflower of a gener- 
ous liver is only a cabbage; that a paper- 
dealer is an “old junk,” and that all dia- 
monds are paste, while his paste is a diamond. 
You have him in your village. 





SITTING BULL at last acknowledges the 
higher benefits of civilization. Even when 
he is not drinking, he takes two beer mugs 
and strikes them together, thinking that the 
clink is musical. Sometimes the mugs are 
empty, but he keeps up the music, imagin- 
ing that he is two big Ingins down on Coney 
Island, thinking that froth is beer. 





A HACKENSACK man has invented a hat 
with an elastic gore like a Congress gaiter. 
At ten o’clock in the evening it registers five 
and three-eights, but at five o’clock on the 
following morning it goes on easily at a 
register of eight and nine-tenths. 





A MILWAUKEE brewer says it is necessary to 
keep a cat in his vaults to prevent the mice 
from falling into the beer. It is to be pre- 
sumed that it is a Maltese cat. 





AN amorous lover says that when the old 
gentleman came*out of the front door and 
kicked him out on the gravel he felt stoope- 
fied. 











For the first time, in connection with the 
New York correspondent of the London Tele- 
graph, we the other evening attended a wake. 
It was a very fine affair, and our friend ex- 
plained to us that the whisky was intended to 
keep the living mortals awake. 





IT is funny; but dolly women should not wear 
” 
dolmans. 


Palpable Errors Corrected. 

THE official report of the late dog show in 
this city makes honorable mention of the al- 
leged fact that the prize of a silver collar 
was awarded for ‘‘ the smailest and best York- 
shire terrier— Miss Bessie French’s Oscar 
Wilde.” This statement should be taken, as 
the Oxford graduate would remark, cum grano 
salis—that is to say, ‘‘ with a pinch of snuff.” 
In the first place, Oscar Wilde is neither 
“the smallest and best Yorkshire terrier.” 
Oscar is of Irish lineage. Neither is he a ter- 
tier, to the best of our knowledge and belief, 
though some of the coarse and brutal Philis- 
tines may have occasionally alluded to him as 
‘‘a puppy”—this by way of endearment, 
probably. Secondly, a six-footer in his knee 
breeches cannot be called “small.” Thirdly, 
while Oscar is good enough in his own and 
Miss Kate Field’s way (limited), he cannot be 
rated as ‘‘best” in anything—not even xs- 
thetic gumption. Fourthly, and lastly, Oscar 
Wilde does not belong to Miss Bessie French 
—no, nor to any other woman except his own 
and only ‘‘ Mu.” With these few trifling rec- 
tifications, the original statement may be cor- 
rect. 


- 
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A SLEEPING BEAUTY. 


“ So this is the way you come home early, isit? Much you 
think of your wife's Jeelings, I guess. I've a mind to 
take you over my knee, you drunken brute!” But he 
sleeps on unmindsul of the storm. 


a 








THE PISCATORIAL FIEND. 


WE had a friend, an unassuming sort, 

Whose eye with mildness seemed to beam; 
Upon his lip was never lisped retort, 

And on his face no anger flashed its gleam. 


We loved this honest friend like self indeed; 
Perforce we'd often lent him gold galore; 
And as the straightened purse did bleed, 
It was agape to lend him gold the more. 


With fishing tackle in his keep, did stray 
This unassuming friend from us afar. 
Alack! alack! it was disastrous day, 
Dating from which our sainted friendship’s mar. 


With lies full sore he slapped us in the face— 
With lies a score waylaid our quiet night— 
Then lying more, our friendship did erase, 
Then vanished he from out our troubled sight. 
—H. S. KELLER. 


Captain of a Brown-Stone Mansion. 


AS it is customary for every well-regulated 
daily or weekly publication in the land to in- 
struct the President and each member of his 
Cabinet concerning their duties, we merely 
follow in the beaten track of our esteemed 
contemporaries in commanding the august 
Secretary of the Navy to hearken unto our 
tale. We desire to call his attention to the 
fact that among the distinguished terrors of the 
so-called navy over which he is the master 
spirit, there is one who commands a splendid 
brown-stone front in the beautiful village of 
Brooklyn. It may seem strange that a cap- 
tain in the United States Navy should be in 
command of a brown-stone mansion instead 
of a fully-equipped man-of-war, and we hope 
to be forgiven for disclosing this information 
to those crowned heads of Europe who imagine 
that this ‘‘ great and glorious,” etc., has the 
finest navy on the seas. Need we say that 
the terror to whom we call Secretary Chand- 
ler’s attention is none other than the captain 
in the navy who commands the elegant krown- 





stone mansion in Brooklyn. Recently this 
‘old sea dog,” or rather “land dog,” was 
seriously inconvenienced by the fact that his 
son was the partner of a young man, who, for 
some reason which the captain took especial 
pains to conceal, committed suicide in Phil- 
adelphia. 

It then became the painful duty of several 
newspaper reporters to visit the captain, and 
they will long remember, they say, the ex- | 
ceedingly lively reception which he accorded 
them. Asa terror he was a great success, 
and fully sustained his previous reputation as 
a bully when in authority in the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard. Why it is at all necessary for 
the Government to put this captain in com- 
mand of an elegant brown-stone mansion, 
with a wine-cellar attachment, is one of the 
conundrums which we are requested to ask 
Secretary Chandler. Another of our valued 
contributors desires to know whether it is 
true that the captain’s son, while snoring over 
a desk in an insurance company’s office in 
this city upon a comfortable salary, was also 
drawing pay as a captain’s clerk in the 
United States Navy. We beg to assure 
Secretary Chandler that there are many 
reasons why Captain Daniel L. Braine’s 
services in the navy should be dispensed with. 
That he is a terror to reporters, as well as 
to the rest of mankind, may be sufficient 
reason for his exclusion from the society of 
gentlemen, but as the commander of a brown- 
stone mansion in the Navy of the United 
States he should be excluded from that de- 
partment as soon as Secretary Chandler's 
shoes have been spiked. 


High Time. 


Mr. Epitor—Dear Sir: You will excuse 
my suggesting that it is high time that your 
readers were reminded that— 

The season now approacheth when the 
“human small boy” putteth himself under 
subjection, and lieth in wait for the Sunday- 
school picnic and strawberry festival. He 
smelleth the short-cake from afar, and crieth 
Aha! Aha!! and maketh unto himself vows. 
Holy book in hand, he wendeth his way to 
the sanctuary three several times on each par- 
ticular Sabbath, and availeth himself of the 
privileges of three different gospel shops; 
yea, he taketh in their Sunday-schools, as 
they variously occur, at the third hour of the 
day, the sixth hour of the day, and the ninth 
hour of the day. He repeateth portions of 
the Scripture (repeated many times before. 
and learned for such occasions) to the young 
maiden who watcheth over him, beguiling 
her. When his gentle comrades join in sing- 
ing the holy songs, his voice resoundeth far 
above all the rest. The superintendent 
smileth upon him, and he becometh the prize- 
boy. When the harvest draweth nigh he 
worketh diligently, and gorgeth himself with 
ice cream, lemonade, strawberries, and all 
the fruits of the earth. Verily, I say unto 
you, he filleth himself full. The harvest being 
gathered he giveth himself a rest for a season, 
but when the leaves begin to fall, and the 
early frost cometh, he goeth into training for 





Thanksgiving and the Christmas festivals. 


Yea, verily, they are a wicked and perverse 
generation. 


Mayors don’t seem to pan out very well this 
year. The ‘‘Kid” Mayor of Adrian, Mich., 
concluded (after being found out) that he had 
rather be a cigar sign in any other city than 
Mayor of Adrian, and therefore sloped not 
long ago; and now the citizens of Long Island 
City have arrested their mayor on account of 
fooling with their almost begging city bonds, 
and things are not so nice as they were. 
There is altogether too much investigating go- 
ing on these days for the perfect, peace of mind 
of the people’s servants. 


CARAMELS. 


On, caramels! sweet caramels! 
Unnumbered tales the dentist tells 
Of the deep havoc made by ye 

In many a molar cavity! 


Oh, caramels! sweet caramels! 

Thy ‘‘ boom ” in sales tolleth purses’ knells, 
As o’er each candy-vender’s face 

Broad smiles of joy now the world may trace. 


Oh, caramels! sweet caramels! 

How many a tale the lover tells 

Of ill-spent ‘‘corn” on sweets like ye, 
To humor some dainty-tooth'd ladie! 


A Base Imitation. 


—_—— 


A NEW weekly journal, with a patent out- 
side, published somewhere on our continent, | 
out West, is guilty of a bald piece of plagiar- 
ism in making the following announcement at 
the head of its editorial columns: 


THE WESTERN HEMISPHERE. 


CONDUCTED BY 


HON. THEOPHILUS Q. FERGUSON, 


ASSISTED BY 


Jeremiah Z. Jones, and John V. Smythe, Esqs. 
Associate Editorial Staff: 
FUNERAL OBITUARIES..........0csccceee Col. Marked Wane, Jr. 
POETS’ CORNER Sweet Singer of Michigan 
PUZZLE DEPARTMENT..............+++++e0++-Gen. Koke A. Nutt 
I GI iicccnsccssctayeses Miss Catharine Meadow 
esecugiventeotioccceseescoccvetseaeeen Prof. A. Phailoor 
CLrpfp JOKES Mr. Sharpe Sheirs, LL. D. 
HANGINGS AND LYNCHINGS Major William Bowie 
DIVORCES AND ELOPEMENTS..............-Miss Sarah Grundy 
PRIZE FIGHTS Ex-Rev. Thomas McSwigg 
PRARES GH TROUGIE, «00's coccccccevcceescocecescccse Emil Zola 








Why does not the proprietor of the New York Herald 90 in 
search of the North Pole in person, and then he will know 
how it is himself? He would certainly be a graceful 
jigure as a lookout. 
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Paes nti eally 
Paci Me si de 
oes WarbasataS 








What kind of er dog is it, Tom? 


It's a tarrier, an’ it’s so savidge it’s nearly pulled the arm off er me. 





THE American Electric Light Company ap- 
pears to be shining—under a bushel, and 
therefore people don’t take stock in it in Bos- 
ton. 





MONOPOLISTS are after the water front of 
Williamsburg as well as Jersey City. Better 
look sharp, William, or they'll have you in 
their clutches. 


Q 


A 
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Blaine’s Peruvian Syrup. 


Its Wonderful Effects Upon Political Invalids. 


WITHIN the past few months a new medicine 
has been placed upon the market with remark- 
able results, known as Blaine’s Peruvian Syrup. 
Of so much importance has it been estimated 
that Congress has been for a long time en- 
gaged upon the task of investigating its in- 
gredients in order to ascertain if it is whole- 
some for political invalids, the question having 
been raised thatit was not, and that a few 
doses of it would invariably make a bad man 
worse. 


From the testimony given before this inves- 
tigating committee we had concluded that the 
charge was a true one, but haviny lately read 
several testimonials regarding it, we have 
concluded to lay them before our readers and 
let them take their choice, after having paid 
their money. The first is from the renowned 
Shipherd, but as he is supposed to have an in- 
terest in the syrup we advise that his testi- 
monial be taken with a few grains of saline 
matter: 


New York, March —, 1882. 
J. G. BuaineE, Esq.—Dear Sir: I have taken several 
original packages of your Peruvian Syrup, and can 
safely say that it works likeacharm. I cannot say that 
it agrees with the Constitution, but it is a great thing 
for reputation. Indeed, I was scarcely known at all 
when I first began to take Peruvian Syrup, but now I 
am known all over the United States, all of which I feel 
that Lowe to your wonderful Syrup; and if anybody has 
the same itch that I had, I know of nothing better 
adapted to their trouble than your Peruvian Syrup. Be- 

lieve me, dear sir, Yours without recourse, 
SHIPHERD. 


The next testimonial is from a gentleman 
somewhat krown tothe world, but principally 
on account of slipping up on his third entry for 
the Presidential race: 


New York, April —, 1882. 

J. G. Buatne, Esq.—Dear Sir: I have taken but 
one bottle of your Peruvian Syrup, but it has cured me. 
I have been troubled with a terrible itch for many years, 
and in spite of all that admiring friends have presented 
me in the hope of curing it, I have been a sufferer 
until I took the Syrup, so strongly recommended by 
Mr. Shipherd. For the first timein my political life, at 
least, I feel that I have got enough, and there can be no 











doubt but that my freinds will join with me, or join, at 
all events, in blessing you for the introduction of your 
invaluable Syrup. Believe me, Jim, 

Yours truly, U. S. G. 


A testimonial from a Mr. Blair does not 
read just like one in favor of a thing, but we 
insert it for what it is worth: 

WasuinetTon, D. C., April —, 1882. 

J. G. Buatne, Esg.—Sir: I have been asked by your 
agent for a testimonial for your Peruvian Syrup. I 
don’t like it; I took one or two bottles, but they have 
completely upset me. Indeed, I think I shall be obliged 
to go to the Hot Springs before I can hope to be as well 
off as I was before I took to using your Syrup. You 
are at liberty to make such use of this as you see fit, but 
I mean it. Yours, Buarr. 


The inventor himself, or, rather, the father 
of the syrup, insists upon it that the medicine 
has not been taken right; that these people 
and others have taken too much stock in guano 
pills, which were only calculated for use after 
the patient was convalescent, and that he has 
not only been misunderstood but grossly 
abused, and that from this time forth he is 
going to confine himself entirely to politics 
and Presidential aspirations; that it wasn’t 
his syrup any way; that Shipherd invented it 
and used his big name to give it a send-off. 

How true this is we donot pretend to know, 
but, as we said before, we leave it to the jury 
of our readers, who may possibly have some- 
thing to do with Mr. Blaine hereafter. 


THE Assembly Committee have been down 
on Long Island looking for a parade ground 
for the State National Guard. They found a 
place near Flushing, but the natives fright- 
ened them by telling of the size of the mosqui- 
toes that occupied the site six months in the 
year. But some of the committee are of the 
opinion that it would afford excellent sport for 
our militiamen, since mosquito shooting would 
be equal to snipe, and afford amusement as 
well as pleasure and rifle practice for the 
“boys,” if they went there for parade and 
shooting development. But are those mos- 
quitoes good broiled on toast? 


* 





Wuat is the difference between an attor- 
ney and counselor-at-law? About as much as 





OF all the labor strikes fancy the plumbers 


striking! But perhaps the journeymen have 
come to the conclusion that the bosses ought 
to share some of their plunder with them. 





THERE is a rebellion brewing against the 
clan Cameron in Pennsylvania. 


‘‘Cam’ron, Cam’ron, beware of the day 
When the other shall meet thee in battle array.” 





Fancy a lawsuit over the funeral flowers 
employed at Garfield’s obsequies! But to such 
base uses do we come at last—especially when 
the subject of our sympathies, after life’s fitful 


fever, sleeps well. 





THE usual Spring outbreak among the In- 
dians in the far West is reported. Where is 
the new Secretary of the Interior? Does he 
believe that the only good Indians are dead 
ones? There appears to be as good an oppor- 
tunity as ever for somebody to distinguish 
themselves, either as an exterminator or a 
pacifier. 





THERE Was @ man in our town, 
He was so wondrous wise, 
He jumped into a Peru bush 
And scratched out both bis eyes; 
And when he found his eyes were out, 
With all his might and main, 
He jumped into another bush 
And swore it all on Blaine. 





THE late lamented Mr. J. James was un- 
questionably the most industrious, as well as 
cheerful, biographer on record. Up to the 
date of his decease, he had taken more lives 
than even his worthy contemporary, Mr. J. 
Parton—which is saying a good deal, consider- 
ing the disparity of age and opportunity be- 
tween the two. But now that the indefati- 
gable James has been cut off in the flower 
of his youth, the versatile Parton, by the ex- 
ercise of due diligence and a little extra ef- 
fort, may hope to catch up in time. 














there is between an alligator and a crocodile. 


BRIDGET—(Reading Jrom a fashion paper).— Green will be 
the Javorite color this season.” Begorra, I know’d ther 
Oirish ’d come ter ther front afore long, so I did. 
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“Spring at last, by gingoes! Come here, Muria, here’s a 
crocus !"" 








’M AN ASS. 


(Air: “I’m Afloat.” Specially arranged for the 
Brooklyn Tabernacle.) 

Iu an ass, I’m an ass, I’m an ass of the church, 

With a habit of braying and talent for smirch. 

When I let myself out you will fully agree 

That the world contains nothing so assine as me. 


I’m an ass, I’m an ass—’tis my joy to bray loud 
On subjects that tickle the Tab’nacle crowd; 
Any topic that fools odoriferous find 

Is the theme apropos to a jack of my kind! 


I’m an ass, ’'m an ass, with an aspect unfair— 
Not another one such will you meet anywhere, 
Though you travel from Maine unto Texas remote. 
I’m an ass, I’m an ass, of the Balaam cahote ! 


I’m an ass, I’m an ass, I’m an ass with a wheeze— 
And don’t you forget it, Bob Ingersoll, please. 

In season and out, amid husks or in grass, 
Forever as now—I’m an ass, I’m an ass! 


{Sworn and subscribed to before me, this the Fourteenth 
day of April, A. D. One Thousand Eight Hundred 
and Eighty-two. —F. W. P.] 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


Our Down-town Restaurants. 


REPORTED BY “ED.” 


IN TWO SCENES. 


CHARACTERS: 


WouLp-BE DINER, WAITERS, HEAD WAITER, 
PROPRIETOR. 


Scene I.—Jnterior of Down-town Restau- 
rant at High Noon. Seats at a premiwm— 
waiters as scarce as the turtle in green-turtle 
soup. 

[Enter Wovutp-se Diver and tries to find a seat. 
Runs against an Evectric WalrER and has soup spilled 
over him. Is run against by an ABSENT-MINDED 
Warrer and gets the major part of an oyster stew 
down his neck. Falls over a Sroorpinc WatrTer and 
nearly breaks his arm. Finally, after stumbling and 
scrambling across several irascible gentlemen, secures 
the most out-of-the-way seat at the dirtiest table. Yells 
Sora waiter. After a lapse of several seeming centuries 
Jirst waiter appears.) 

First Waiter.—Well, sir. 
sir. What’ll you ’ave, sir? 

Would-be Diner.—Bill of fare. 


Urry him up, 





First Waiter.—Bill of fare, sir? yes, sir. 
[First WAITER vanishes. Lapse of five 
minutes. SECOND WAITER appears. | 

Second Waiter.—What will you have, sir? 
Gave your order yet, sir? 

Would-be Diner.—I gave it to a waiter five 
minutes ago. That is to say, I asked for a 
bill of fare. 

Second Waiter.—The gentleman you gave 
the order to, sir, was No. 63. He’s gone 
home, sir. Day off; but I'll fix you up all 
right. Bill of fare in a second, sir. (Re- 
ceives a dime.) Thanks, sir. 

[Exit SECOND WalITER. Lapse of time, ten 

minutes. Enter HEAD WAITER. ] 

Head Waiter.—You've ordered, sir, I sup- 
pose? 

Would-be Diner.—No, I haven't, but I’ve 
sent for a bill of fare twice. The last waiter 
said he would have it in a second. 

Head Waiter.—Notice his number, sir? 

Would-be Diner.—81. 

Head Waiter.—How unlucky! I just sent 
him out with a meal. Too bad, but accidents 
will occur in the best-regulated establishments, 
and ours is one of the best regulated. I will 
see you sre attended to immediately. (Calls 
to THIRD WAITER.) Here, 103, ’tend to this 
gentleman. Hurry, now! 

[Enter THIRD WAITER. } 

Third Waiter.—Well, sir? 

Would-be Diner.—Bill of fare. 

Third Waiter (reproachfully).—You mean 
the menu, sir? Here it is, sir. 

[Produces from back pocket a muchly-soiled, 

grease-covered card. } 

Third Waiter.—The extras, sir, are splen- 
did. There is ‘‘Pigeon compot a la hen- 
coop,” ‘‘ Rabbit stew a la back-yard fence,” 
‘*Game deux Methuselah,” ‘‘ Soft-shell crabs 
a la olfactory,” ‘‘ Lobster pie de.’’ 

Would-be Diner.—I am a, plain, simple, un- 
ostentatious citizen of this glorious Republic. 
Life to me is real and earnest, and my goal is 
not French cookery. I want corn beef and 
cabbage and a cup of ceffee. 

Third Waiter.—Corn beef and cabbage, 
when we have “‘ Sardines a la red herring,” 
and ‘‘ Macaroni with bacon, aux Italiens!” 
Really, sir, you are joking. 

Would-be Diner.—F uture events will denote 
whether or not I am joking. If I donot get 
that corn beef and cabbage very quickly there 
will be a second Wyoming massa:re enacted 
about this hash-convent in which I will do the 
part of head massacreer. 

[Eavit THIRD WAITER, rapidly. Lapse of ten 
minutes. Enter HEAD WAITER, caw- 
tiously. ] 

Head Waiter ( frigidly).—Sir, you will have 
to tgive your request for food to a fourth 
waiter. 

Would-be Diner.—For Heaven's sake, what 
for? 

Head Waiter.—No. 103 has left. 

Would-be Diner.—I know it. He left me 
ten minutes ago. 

Head Waiter.—I mean to say he has left 
our saloon; and on account of you, sir. 

Would-be Diner.—On account of me? 

Head Waiter.—Yes. Said that you had 
addressed to him grossly insulting language, 
which he would not receive from a king, sir. 





Respect for us, however, prevented him re- 
taliating in here, but I have just heard that 
he is lying outside for you with a club and a 
smail ice-pick. Please tell what you want to 
48. 
[‘* 48,” alias FouRTH WAITER, approaches. } 
Would-be Diner.—Corn beef and cabbage 
and a cup of coffee. 
Fourth Waiter.—Corn beef anu cabbage, 
with Modena sauce? 
Would-be Diner.—No! 
Fourth Waiter.—Mushrooms? 
Would-be Diner.—No! 
Fourth Waiter.—Entree of calf’s-liver? 
Would-be Diner.—No! 
Fourth Waiter.—Coffee a la Cleopatra? 
Would-be Diner.—Great Joshua!—no! I 
want plain corn beef and cabbage and plain 
coffee. 


[Zait FourTH WAITER, sadly. Lapse of quar- 
ter of an hour. 
[Re-appear FourTH WAITER, sunnily. } 

Fourth Watter.—Corn beef and cabbage 
all out, sir. Splendid brook trout; twenty 
cents a scale, though. 

Would-be Diner.—Young man, if you think 
you're serving a millionaire your thought is 
emphatically erroneous. I'll fill in with ham 
and eggs. 

Fourth Waiter (conjfidentially).—Between 
you and I, sir, the ham is tough and the eggs 
stale. 

Would-be Diner.—I don’t care if the ham is 
tough as leather and the eggs fairly putrid. 
I want ham and eggs. 

SCENE SECOND.—At the CASHIER’S (PROPRIE- 
TOR’S) desk. 

Would-be Diner.—What 

infamy does this bill mean? 


in the name of 
[ Reads. 
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Services of Four Walters. .......cccccccccecccccces 1.00 

Head Walter. ....ccccccccccccccccce cocccvcccccces 75 

WAS EAs es oc ccccccccccpecsecceceecses + eeccees 15 

Be SE otitincneeonekacvensccceedcdennemeins -80 
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es coh ckteiesvesescsecveccnssscvcesecesabecys 1.25 

$4.65 

Proprietor.—Perfectly correct, sir. We've 

got to pay rent and help somehow, sir. 

Would-be Diner (bewilderedly).—But— 
but the item for board. 

Proprietor. —You’ve been here just about an 
hour and a half, sir, and we can’t allow any 
customer to monopolize space without paying 
for it. Besides, the item ‘‘ board” includes 
items of heat, gas, air, light and ventilation. 
Dirt cheap, sir. 

[WovLp-BE DINER dazedly pays outa five-dollar bill 
and receives a lead five-cent piece and two twenty- 
cent coins in change. Isafterwards picked up in 
the street by the police in a state of driveling idiocy.) 


(CURTAIN. ] 


PRESIDENT Dickson, of the Delaware & Hud- 
son R. R., in giving testimony before the Sen- 
ate Committee regarding railroad accidents 
in general, and that of Spuyten Duyvil in par- 
ticular, said: ‘‘It is not always wise to tell 
the truth regarding railroad accidents, lest 
the public should misconstrue it.” That is 
right. The Public is an ass every time. 
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CONCERNING BROWN. | 


AN AFRICAN MISSION. 





‘‘Do I know Brown?”—Brown of Galva? 
Well, stranger, I should smile. 

I have had the luck to meet him, 
And won't forget it for awhile. 

What’s that? Gone on a mission 
To a South Pacific isle? 


It was where the southern zephyrs 
Murmur through the Afric trees, 

And the gay and festive tiger 
Drops his tail before the breeze, 

That I caught the lurking fragance 
Of some loose limburger cheese. 


And I climbed to the top of the hill 
And peeped most cautiously down, 

Hoping it might prove a ‘‘ mission,” 
Or, at best, some nigger town; 

But ’twas only the camp of a dozen, 
And the mid lle one was Brown. 


So I parted the tangled bushes, 
And rapidly crept on through, 
Then raised my voice in greeting 
With America’s ‘‘ How-dy-do?” 
Brown looked up and culmly asked, 
‘« Dew ye chance ter have a chew?” 


Then we traveled on together 

(We were both on mission work), 
And when it comes to preaching 

I tell you Brown’s no shirk. 
He'd talk for fourteen hours, 

And make the niggers work! 


So on we went until the autumn, 
When all the earth was fair, 

Then [ awoke one morning, 
With never a nigger there; 

And Brown—the ornery galoot!— 
Had stripped me clean and bare. 


Yes, sir, they’d skinned me, 
And left me dry and flat. 
“Everything?” Oh, no, sir; 
Not quite so bad as that. 
You see, it was dark in the jungle, 
And Brown overlooked my hat. 


And you asked me if I knew him— 
Do you wonder that I’d smile? 
For the costume I came home in 
Was not exactly style. 
Oh, when will a ship be sailing 
For that South Pacific isle? 
—GEO. R. PARRISH. 


What's In a Name. 

AN observant person has noticed that the 
name of some great person bestowed upon a 
child frequently inclines its new possessor to 
follow in the footsteps of its illustrious name- 
sake, and he presents the name of General 
Winfield Scott Hancock as one of several 
illustrations confirming his theory. We have 
frequently noticed the peculiar result of nam- 
ing a child. For instance, Napoleon Bona- 
parte Browne is now engaged in the oyster 
business, and recently wagered $100 that he 
could husk more bivalves in one hour than 
any other oyster artist in the profession. Ben- 
jamin Franklin Simpson is head cook on a 
steamboat, and signs his name with a cross. 
George Washington Joughnes hurried off to 
Canada to see his uncle Silas when a draught 
was ordered a score of years ago, and he is 
now an active member of the American Peace 
Society. Horace Greeley Tompkins is the 
proprietor of a gin-mill, thinks the Emanci- 





pation proclamation was a national error, 
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One of the party in the above picture has a wife at home awaiting his coming; the gentle reader perhaps 
can tell which one it is ? 








and all he knows about farming is ejecting 
‘‘dead beats” from his saloon. Robert 
Burns Smythe drives a street car, and abhors 
poetry. Daniel Webster Wilkins parts his 
hair in the middle, wears a single-barreled 
eye-glass, and a shallow-crowned hat, and 
intersperses his conversation with a prod- 
igality of ‘‘aws,” and Miss Mary Walker 
Delancey was the most fashionably and ex- 
pensively attired young lady at Saratoga last 
summer. Many more illustrations might be 
given, but these are sufficient to show that a 
child’s baptismal name has much to do with 
shaping the course of its future life. 


A SUBJECT to be pitted: The small-pox pa- 
tient. 


Curious fact that, at a recent horse race, 
a thief carried off the prize. 


Mrs. Foee insists upon it that she would 
never wear a wig, and expresses an inten- 
tion of dye-ing first. 


THE Fitz-John Porter didn’t pop after all. 


GENERAL INCOMPETENCY at present holds a 
high position in the U. S. House of Represent- 
atives. 


REMARKED Mr. Speaker Keifer, as he de- 
scended from the presiding chair the other 
day, ‘‘This confusion fairly makes my head 
swim.” ‘‘No wonder,” promptly responded 
a disgruntled M, C., ‘‘it is in the nature of 
the wood.” 


Why is the ‘‘ society reporter” like a loco- 
motive? Because he groesthe rounds puffing. 





GOLDSMITH on Robeson: ‘‘ A man he is to 
all the country dear.” 
° ~ 
MEM. FOR J. G. B. 
‘¢ A mouse with but one hole at need, 
Is sure a foolish mouse indeed.” 





To people who are down in the world: Stop 
at a swell hotel and take the elevator. 











It is all very well to say ‘‘ Know tnyself,”’ 
but who is going to introduce you? 


Motto for patent match-box: Strike but 
here. 


OVERTURE to the Tempest: The storm sig- 
nals on the Equitable Building. 


THE individual who was lost in thought has 
since been discovered in a brown study. 





A DANGEROUS bird to be flying about: The 
brickbat. 


THE best thing to do in a hurry: Nothing. 


DINNER deferred maketh the hungry man 
mad. 


WHat is done cannot be underdone. 


IF it be true that ‘‘handsome is as hand- 
some does,” Mr. Cyrus W. Field may safely 
be set down as about the ugliest man in the 
country. 


THE past has been a terrible winter. The 
peach crop has been almost wholly destroyed 
on account of its severity, and the ice-men 
have raised the price of their stock in trade 
on account of its being such an open winter. 
And yet neither peach-growers nor ice-men will 
lie. 


WHEN silver is better than gold: When the 
collection plate comes round on Sunday. 

THERE can be no question as to which party 
Jumbo belongs. He takes his whisky straight. 





MARRIAGE in high life: Wedding on the top 
floor of a New York apartment house. 





‘“SPEAKING by the card” nowadays is 
chiefly confined to Uncle Sam’s postal. 

LONDON having got well rid of nuisance No. 
1 (Jumbo), now proposes to tear down the 
statue of the Duke of Wellington. 
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FIRST OF MAY.--MAKE Wo 
UNCLE SAM (Stage Manager).--CLAIM YOUR 





VOM FOR THE NEW CAST. 
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“NOT AFTER ANYBODY.” 
4 PARISH priest sat in his study one day, 
Writing a sermon to preach to his flock, 
When a fellow came in, in a cool sort of way, 
- Without ‘‘ By your leave,” or yet even a knock. 


«If you plaze, Father Duffy, I’ve come for to say 
That I’m thinkin’ of marryin’, sir, if you plaze. 
It’s a thrifle of money I’ve got put away, 
And the woman—God bless her!—can live at her 
aise. 


‘«She’s not quite as handsome as some that I know, 
But she’s dacent and honest—I’m quite sure of that— 
And as long as she loves me, I don’t care for show; 
So I hope that you'll give us your blessin’,” said Pat. 


‘*T am pleased to hear this, Pat,” the good priest re- 
plied. 
‘In the Bible we read man should not live alone; 
Therefore Eve was created from out Adam’s side. 
She'll be ‘ flesh of your flesh,’ Pat, and ‘ bone of your 
bone.’” 


‘Faith! I’m certain of that,” Pat replied, with alaugh. 
Sure, your Riverence doesn’t know Biddy Mahone? 
Troth! I’m doubtin’, instead of its bein’ the half, 
She'll get all of the flesh and lave me all the bone!” 
—J. V. N. PECK. 





WITH a proper regard for the eternal fit- 
ness of things, Sara Bernhardt has been and 
gone and married ‘‘ a stick.” 





PRESENT indications point to a dry summer 
in Kansas. We read in a Denver paper that 
1,000 men of that town have already signed 
the pledge. If the good work goes on as it 
has begun, thirsty souls in the unregencrate 
East may safely count upor a reduction in the 
price of whisky. 

RoscoE CONKLING doesn’t read the news- 
papers.—Eaxchange. And yet the newspa- 
pers continue to be published, nevertheless. 





THE attempt to change the Mongolian into 
a Must-go-lian has not resulted in so bright 
and shining a success as our Pacific slope 
statesmen fondly imagined. 





It is reported that Jay Gould has sued 
Kneeland, Stout & Co, for defamation of »usi- 
ness character, placing his damages at $1,000,- 
000. Goodness gracious! Who would have 
thought J..G. had°so much character about 
him? 





REASON the “‘ good time” is so long “ com- 
ing”: It started by a way train on an up Jer- 
sey railroad. 








STALWART DISCONTENT (to President Ar- 
thur): Now, Mr. President, what do you in- 
tend to doabout matters and things in general? 

PRESIDENT ARTHUR: ’Pon my word, I can’t 
tell exactly, but as near as I can guess I don’t 
know. 





THE polite letter writer: ‘‘ President Arthur 
requests the pleasure of Mr. W. H. Robert- 
son at the White House, to partake of a cold 
shoulder.” 





MOTHER GOOSE ON THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 


R. HAtcu, 
Draw the latch, 
Light your cigar and chin; 
Take a sap,— 
Reporter chap,— 
And rattle the whole thing in. 





Don CAMERON has a big fight on hand, re- 
marks a Washington correspondent. Don is 
rather better at off-hand fights; but on or off, 
he is a fighter always. And so is his unloved 
brother-in-law, Wayne McVeigh. 


It should be remembered that it was the im- 
maculate Edmunds, of Vermont, who set the 
restored franking privilege ball a-rolling in 
the Senate. The Vermont Senator is so far 
from home that the item of expressage of 
soiled clothes for the family wash ‘‘ counts” 
in yearly aggregate. Should the measure fail 
in the House, which seems likely, maybe Sen- 
ator Edmunds might succeed better with a 
bill for the relief of Senators who cannot af- 
ford to have their washing done out? 

A very remarkable case of feminine sympa- 
thy and solicitude was witnessed on Broad- 
way the other day, when a “lady,” whose 
bull-terrier had just taken a mouthful out. of 
the calf of a passing pedestrian, exclaimed: 
‘Dear, sweet little thing, I hope it won't 
make him sick!” 





THE JUDGE Lastens to tender his warmest 
congratulations to John Smith, who, accord- 
ing to Washington report, is to be (if indeed 
he has not already been) appointed United 
States Consul at Prescott, Canada. John is 
a numerous and deserving party, and this is 
the first instance in the history of the govern- 
ment, so far as appears, where his individual 
claims have been singled out and rewarded. 
The office may or may not be an important 
and remunerative one—of that it doesn’t much 
matter. As Byron once remarked of a book, 
an office's an office, although there’s nothing 
in’t. And John Smith has got the office, any 
how, and that suffices for the honor of the in- 
dividual! Let nobody hereafter elevate the 
nasal organ at John. He is not only a man 
and abrother, but a Consul, also. 





WiLL Mr. Charles Francis Adams please 
rise and explain as to which of the two 
‘‘Frauds” he considers the greater—R. B. 
Hayes or the Bunco man? 





THE latest Navy Bill: Bill Chandler. 





THINGS have come to a pretty pass when 
the Superior Court steps in and says that a 
man cannot beat his wife without being liable 
to an action for assault and battery. For 
what did our fathers fight, and bleed, and get 
frost-bitten at Valley Forge? What for but 
liberty? And are we to stand idly by and 
see those dearly-bought rights snatched and 
torn and yanked from us by a gang of fossil- 
ized lawyers, who probably have not the 
spirit to enjoy such a degree of liberty? Was 
Revolutionary blood shed in vain? Were our 
sires frost-bitten for naught? No, never be 
it so said! Rouse, ye freemen! rouse, ye 
slaves! There must be another revolution, 
and our old rights restored to us, or we will 
stop marrying. 





THE disorder called ‘‘ Pink Eye” is most 
liable to attack people the morning after a 
heavy spree. It is very prevalent in this 
community. 





IT not unfrequently happens that when the 
head of the family fails to be home at dinner 
it is one of his fast days. 





JULIUS C#saAR evidently had an ‘‘inter- 
viewer ” in his mind’s eye when he inquired: 
‘Who is it in the press that calls on me?” 





WHEN a person’s brain is on fire it isn’t 
quite the proper thing to blow it out, you 
know. 





Won’t somebody please publish a work to 
be entitled ‘‘ Half Hours with Our Worst Au- 
thors,” just to see how it will compare with 
‘* Half Hours with Our Best Authors.” 





IN some countries of South America they 
use eggs for currency, which accounts for 
the preponderance of bad currency in those 
countries. 

WHEN some good Americans dye they go 
not to Paris directly, but to the nearest hair- 
dresser. 











* Golly! call dat a good fittin’? west ?” 
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FROM NORRISTOWN. 





A HEALTH journal says: ‘To sit with the 
body leaning forward, and the heels elevated 
to a level with the head, is exceedingly det- 
rimental to health.” This hygienic fact can- 
not be too strongly impressed upon the minds 
of the young women of America. They should 
swear off sitting in that position immediate- 
ly. This country needs healthy mothers, and 
all health rules tending to this desired end 
should be carefully observed. 





Up to the hour of going to press, about the 
only modern poet who has not rushed into 
print with an autograph letter from Mr. 
Longfellow, predicting a brilliant future for 
its possessor, is the Sweet Singer of Michigan 
—and the probabilities are that she has one 
or two such letters in her possession, but 
owing to the spring housecleaning season 
augmenting her labors, she has not had time 
to give them to the public. 





THE Oil City Derrick wants the leading 
Democratic and Republican papers to ex- 
plain the ‘‘real difference between the two 
great parties.” THE JUDGE is not a “‘lead- 
ing Democratic and Republican” organ, but 
it can explain the principal difference between 
the two great parties so quick that it will 
make your head swim. Bend down your ear, 
O Derrick, while we whisper that one party 
is “‘in” and the other is ‘‘out.” That’s all. 
And this difference is enough to induce some 
editors to commit forgery and perjury and 
call each other fighting names at least once 
every four years. 





It is said that ‘‘ostrich farming” can be 
profitably prosecuted in this country. A 
man in Colorado entertains a contrary opin- 
ion. He procured four of the feathered bi- 
peds a month ago, and the next day two of 
them got into the yard and bolted the family 
wash hanging on the line. Six petticoats, 
three shirts, five pairs of stockings, two bed- 
quilts, three sheets, and a number of what-you- 
call-’ems, were gulped down with avidity, but 
one of the birds was nearly asphyxiated by 
an electric corset becoming entangled in its 
windpipe. Fortunately it swallowed a coal- 
scuttle, which removed the obstruction, and 
saved its life. Ostrich farming in this coun- 
try would largely increase the demand for 
broken bottles, old scrap-iron, and barrel- 
hoops. 





A NEw book is entitled ‘‘ Notable Thoughts 
About Women.”’ We don’t remember to have 
ever seen a book about men bearing a similar 
title. It may be that there isn’t anything 
about men to inspire notable thoughts. 





A POOR but proud Pittsville woman lost her 
husband some time ago, and her friends con- 
tributed fifteen dollars towards a tombstone 
for the dear departed. Two months after- 
wards she took the money and purchased a 
lovely over-skirt, which assuaged her grief 
ninety per cent. more than a cemetery full of 
tombstones could have done. She said fifteen 
dollars wouldn’t have bought much of a tomb- 
stone, anyhow. 





THE census of 1880 will make forty large 
volumes. The suggestion may smack of the 
dark ages—the days of the rack and the 
thumbscrew—but wouldn’t the abolition of 
capital punishment and the substitution there- 
for of the reading of the census of 1880 have 
a tendency to decrease crime in this country? 
It is extremely doubtful if the criminal would 
become so deeply absorbed in the plot of the 
first volume that he wouldn’t prefer death a 
dozen times rather than to tackle the other 
thirty-nine volumes. 





THERE is a temple in the neighborhood 
of Han-Chow-Foo, China, called ‘‘ Power of 
the Thundering Winds.” Evidently the place 
where the Chinese law-makers hold their ses- 
sions, and analogous to our American Con- 
gress, which, for ‘‘thundering winds,” will 
make the Chinese tower take a seat two iniles 
in the rear every time. 





A LITTLE pamphlet is entitled ‘‘The Art of 
Eating.” It will fill a long-felt want—pro- 
vided it contains an appendix imparting to the 
penniless man the art of obtaining something 
toeat. Ifa manhasn’t anything in the house 
to eat, a book explaining the art of eating is 
a hollow mockery. 





It is estimnted that the polar expeditions 
sent out during the past quarter of a century 
cost over $20,000,000—and all wasted! This 
sum would furnish every man, woman and 
child in the United States with six schooners 
of beer apiece, or would endow a Chair of Base 
Ball in every American college in the land. 
This important fact should be carefully con- 
sidered before another polar expedition is un- 
dertaken. 





A MAN in Philadelphia committed suicide 
on April 2d, after a married life of two 
months. He was a mighty mean man, to 
compel his wife to wear somber mourning 
when the spring styles are so gay! 





A FRENCH artist who attempted to paint a 
bit of allegory, found that his idea was vague 
and elusive, and after several abortive efforts 
to elaborate it, he got mad, kicked a hole 
through the canvas, smeared and streaked it 
with several colors of paint so that it looked 
like an aurora borealis struck by lightning, 
and—sold it for an ‘‘old master” to a rich 
American for ten thousand dollars. 








A NEW wrinkle at fashionable dinner parties 
is a gold tooth-pick placed at the plate of 
each guest. This sort of tomfoolery will not 
stop until a guest at a fashionable dinner 
party finds a full-jeweled, patent lever fine- 
tooth comb beside his plate. Then it will be 
time to draw a line right there. 





REALISM on the stage is now ‘the idea. 
Sarah Bernhardt spits real blood in the con- 
sumptive character of ‘‘ Camille,” and pretty 
soon we may expect to see a real corpse as 
well as a genuine skull in the graveyard 
scene in hamlet; and when Polonius is ‘‘ dead, 
for a ducat,” he’ll be dead for a ducat, and 
no mistake; and when Heller cuts a man’s 
head off, he’ll be hooted off the stage if he 
comes any sham over his audience in the de- 
capitation act. He will be obliged to select 
a subject from his audience, and afterwards 
pass the gory head down the aisles to show 
that there has been no deception. There 
will be so much realism on the stage that 
unless a man is bald-headed he will have to 
glue down his hair to keep it from standing on 
end. 





MormON husbands would make good Indian 
commissioners. After living ten years with 
a dozen wives apiece, their scalps would be 
safe enough among the savages. 





‘‘A poG with a memory ” is the title of an 
article in a daily paper. In this particular 
the animal doesn’t strikingly resemble the 
young man who borrows ten dollars, and 
promises to return it ‘‘ next Saturday night.” 





A WOMAN in Berks county has an Easter 
egg sixty years old. Very few persons keep 
eggs so long, but some poultry dealers can 


show spring chickens sixty years old. 
J. H. W. 








VERY ABSENT MINDED OLD GENT.—*‘ There, Pve m 
watch on the bureau, and I won’t have time to A 


and and get it” (Ceases feeling for wt, pockets nis 
watch and mourns his loss), 
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THEATRICAL BRIEFS. 


May it Please Your Honor: 

In accordance with the order of reference issued to 
me in re the play, dramatization, or comedy, “ Far 
From the Madding Crowd,” I have to make the follow- 
ing report: 

So far as I can learn from documentary evidence sub- 
mitted to me, including certain programmes, novels, 
ete., etc., etc., this is a case in which one Cazauran is 
charged by William Winter, Esq. (as an informer in 
behalf of the People of the State of New York), with 
having inflicted mayhem, and committed an atrocious 
assault upon a certain work of fiction, entitled ‘‘ Far 
From the Madding Crowd,” the same being the literary 
offspring of one Thomas Hardy, an alien, residing 
without the jurisdiction of your Honorable Court. 

Before me, by mutual consent, appeared Louis F. 
Post, Esq., of counsel for the informer, and Jeremiah 
Wernberg, Esq., of counsel for the defendant, Cazau- 
ran, the proceedings being had to assess the amount 
and extent of damage sustained by said ‘‘ Far From the 
Madding Crowd” at the hands of said Cazauran, as pro- 
provided in the New Common Sense Code, under which 
penalties are inflicted, and judgment is made recover- 
able, simultaneously, for statutory offenses committed 
upon individuals, the prosecution of the same devolving, 
in the first instance, upon the District Attorney. 

It appears from the evidence in the case that the said 
Cazauran, at the suggestion of one Harriott, and of 
Clara Morris Harriott, the wife of said Harriott, did, 
with a certain deadly implement, to-wit, a pair of 
shears of the value of two dollars and fifty cents, com- 
mit divers mutilations, lacerations, cuts, stabs and oth- 
er injuries upon the body of said ‘‘ Far From the Mad- 
ding Crowd;” that said Cazauran, after thus mutilat- 
ing, lacerating, cutting, stabbing and otherwise injur- 
ing said ‘Far From the Madding Crowd,” did, with 
malice aforethought, violently and cruelly disfigure said 
‘‘Far From the Madding Crowd,” with a certain dan- 
gerous implement, to-wit, a steel pen of the value of 
three cents, and with a certain poisonous and corro- 
sive fluid, to-wit, ink, of the value of fifteen cents; that 
said “Far From the Madding Crowd” was in such 
wise made so hideous and unnatural that not even its 
literary parent, Thomas Hardy, as aforesaid, would 
have been able to recognize his own offspring; that the 
said Cazauran committed these offenses and inflicted 
these injuries upon said “Far From the Madding 
Crowd” at the solicitation of said Harriott, and of said 
Clera Morris Harriott, his wife, on account of certain 
moneys to him in hand duly paid; that said Thomas 
Hardy, an alien, as aforesaid, residing without the 
jurisdiction of this Honorable Court, has received no 
compensation whatever, as next of kin and best friend 
of said ‘‘ Far From the Madding Crowd,” for such in- 
juries, wrongs and mutilations. 

I respectfully recommend, therefore, that the said 
Cazauran be assessed in the sum of $25,000 damages, 
to be paid to Thomas Hardy, alien, as aforesaid, whére 
of William Winter, as aforesaid, shall receive one-fifth, 
to-wit, $5,000, and that, under the Code of Common 
Sense, as aforesaid, a supplementary and consequen- 
tial prosecution of the said Cazauran and the said Har- 





riott shall be immediately begun by the District Attor- 
ney, in and for that they have committed mayhem and 
felonious assault upon said ‘‘Far From the Madding 
Crowd,” the said Clara Morris Harriott being excused 
from responsibility on the ground of conjugal coer- 
cion. 

And I further recommend that the said ‘‘ Far From 
the Madding Crowd,” thus mutilated, lacerated, and 
dismembered, having been put to death by said Clara 
Morris Harriott and her company, so called, shall 
forthwith and immediately be decently interred. 

Sitting as a Commissioner in Lunacy, co-ordinately 
with William Tovee, physician, and John, otherwise 
“‘Red” Leary, gentleman, in the cases of Howell Os- 
borne, George Gould, George Lake and others, I have 
to report as follows: 

The said Osborne, Gould, Lake e¢ al. are reasonably 
suspected, upon the oaths of Theodore Moss, Antonio 
Pastor, John A. McCaull and others, of a mild but an- 
noying form of imbecility, in that they frequent the va- 
rious theaters managed by the several deponents, as 
aforesaid, and talk loudly in the lobbies thereof, and 
therein swagger, strut, smoke cigarettes, and noisomely 
counterfeit, as best they are able, the manners and cus- 
toms of the English ‘‘gent;” that the said Osborne, 
in particular, being a person possessed of an opulence 
of freckles, legs of the thinnest possible dimensions, and 
great impudence, he’s constantly in wait at stage doors 
for the purpose of fascinating or ‘‘mashing” with his 
freckles, his legs, and his impudence, as aforesaid, any 
passing member of the theatrical profession, from the 
‘*star” to the humblest ballet girl; that the said Gould, 
the said Osborne, the said Lake, and the rest of their 
kind, hold gruesomely vacuous conversations in loud 
tones during the dramatic or operatic performances 
going on in said theater; that, in all other conceivable 
ways, the said Gould, the said Osborne, the said Lake, 
and their kind, so behave and so deport themselves as 
to make more than ever inscrutable the mysterious 
Providence of their Creator. 

I would, therefore, respectfully recommend that these 
alleged imbeciles, as aforesaid, while committing no 
overt offense against the law, and giving no express 
cause, under our present defective social arrangements, 
for incarceration in some asylum for the mentally in- 
firm, shall be removed to their residences whenever 
found in any theater or public place of entertainment 
by the Matron of Police Headquarters or some other 
duly qualified female, and subjected to the mild but 
wholesome form of castigation known as a “ good 
spanking.” 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

THE REFEREE. 


TEMPERANCE agitators who have all along 
been howling ‘‘no license” begin to feel as 
foolish as they have looked to sensible people 
all the while. They now see—or at least tax- 
payers do—that there is just as much liquor 
drank, license or no license, and that while 
the liquor dealers have been doing quite as 
brisk a business as ever, the town treasuries 
have had to be made good by tax-payers, beth 





temperance and anti-temperance, and they are 
sore. Touch a reformer in his pocket-book, 
and he will squirm quite as lively as an ordi 
nary mortal. 


WINTER has not only been ‘lingering in the 
lap of spring,” but to all appearances it has 
sat squarely down on the hopeful maiden. It 
has been a bad case of meteorological Spring 
halt. 


THE only thing we have got against Bob 
Ingersoll is that he don’t take a fellow of his 
size for a rough-and-tumble. 


THEY still keep harping at John Kelly, but 
somehow or other they don’t appear to be able 
to make him dance much. 


How the Sun does worry itself about the 
next President. Bound to have that Collect- 
orship if it takes the remainder of your natu- 
ral life, eh, Chawles? 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 





Jos. N. Q.—You ask what your article is worth. The price 
of waste paper being three cents per pound, and as yours 
weighs about one-quarter of a pound, you can figure it out. 


J. CRABTREE.—You were very kind in giving us the choice of 
printing or burning your effusion. The ashes were white— 
slightly mixed with gray. 

T. L. DoNAHUE.—Your point was so badly put that we put 
the whole thing into the waste-basket. 

W. C. Joanson.—“‘I send you the inclosed, which, if accept- 
able, use; ifnot, give to the waste-basket.’? Good! The waste- 
basket got it. 

H. S. K.—No, we will not “cut” you, as requested. We 
simply decline your effusions, 


Wa. P. JARMAN.—Will use without suggestions. 


F. E. L.—We meant no offense, but as there was no occasion 
for subterfuge or throwing a “guard” around anybody, it 
could but look gauze-like to us, “ Hunks’ accepted with 
pleasure. 


Mr. Eprror—Hearing that you were in need of a first-class 
liar on the staff of your paper, I would respectfully apply for a 
position as such. I have had one hundred and twenty years’ 
practical experience, and think that I am abundantly able to 
give satisfaction. Iam five hundred and sixteen years old, and 
stand eight feet four inches in my stockings, and am the hand- 
somest man in Washington. I was born without hands or feet, 
and can write in three thousand different styles. How I do it 
isa secret, I am also twenty years older than my father or my 
mother. I have a bank account of $65,000,000 cash; also pos- 
sess $50,000,000 worth of diamonds. I swam across the Atlan- 
tic Ocean when I was six months old, landing at Pier 19, North 
River. Iam married, and have five thousand and sixty-three 
children. I was the bosom friend of the original John Smith. 
I did not strike Wm. Patterson. Awaiting an answer, 

I am yours, Gynx. 

If we were in need of a liar who could discount Eli Perkins or 
“ Gath,” we would engage you at once, but, fortunately, we 
have a first-class staff. and must decline. Try the New 
York Sun, Truth, or some of the other religious papers, for, 


| with your abilities, you may yet catch on. 
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TO AN OLD FRIEND. 
Come, gentle Spring. ethereal mildness, come! 
Approach us when the blue bird gayly sings; 
Draw nigh while yet the small boy beats his drum, 
Dreaming of candy-sticks and other things. 


In thee we hail the advent of the day 

When cleaning house absorbs the fleeting time— 
When carpets fall, and parlor stove-pipe gay, 

With door and knuckles maketh tuneful rhyme! 


Thou art a poem in thyself, O Spring! 
Throbbing with feet and meters all thine own; 
And in thy tender soul is murmuring 
Alike the epic music and its moan. 


Sweet Spring! of whom ten million poets howl, 
Thou art a season dear to every one; 

When sportsmen of their luck do lie or growl, 
And look in vain in the unloaded gun! 


Come, then, unto us, while each heart is gay; 
Dispose thyself about the residence; 
Be easy—make thyself at hone——Away! 
The landlord’s coming! Hateful season, hence! 
—J. W. SWEELY. 


A GREAT amount of talk is made about five- 
cent fares on the Elevated railroads, but not 
a word of complaint is heard about the charge 
of six cents on the Fourth avenue surface line 
—a line that charges more for a shorter ride 
and less accommodation than any in New 
York. Consistency is a jewel, of course, but 
when the cry is up against one monoply, an- 
other one flourishes, laughs, and grows fat in 
peace. 





Some of the enemies of the Administration 
have a fling at the new Secretary of the Navy, 
and sneeringly say that he is a ‘‘ little fellow.” 
Well, what of it? he has only a little navy to 
take care of. 





WE should not like to live in Iowa, for the 
laws are just awful. Aman out there was re- 
cently fined three thousand dollars for kissing 
a girl, and she was only a servant girl at 
that. 

SamMy TILDEN insists upon it that his right 
arm is not paralyzed, and to prove it, he re- 
cently allowed several of his friends to stick 
pins into the slandered member, and he never 
so much as winced once. 





It is said that the up-town store of A. T. 
Stewart & Co. is to be turned into a museum. 
It has been a curiosity shop for a long time. 





AND so Darwin is dead? Well, he was the 
first one who had the nerve to look in a mir- 
ror and openly assert that man is descended 
from the ape. 





THE colored people have now raised the ery 
—‘*The Chinese must go.” It must be that 
the white-washie washie business is threat- 
ened by the yellow boys. 





THE United States Congress is getting to be 
almost as stupid and dull as the English Par- 
liament is. 





Senator Dorsey employs Ingersoll to de- 
fend him because that gentleman does not be- 
lieve in future punishment—not even for Star 
Routers. 











JOHNNIE BELLHENDER tickled a mule with a 
straw, and found that nature’s laws are in- 
ev itable. — Exchange. 

He tickled the mule with a straw, * did— 
That child with the golden hair; 

But the mule it kicked that foolish kid 
Far up the golden stair. 


HEAVEN is losing its reputation faster than 
any place we ever heard of. With the ex- 
ception of Sindram, every murderer who has 
been hung for years has publicly asserted that 
he was going straight there on a cut ticket. 





LET’s see; wasn’t there a man by the name 
of Edson—or was it Ben Franklin—who said 
something about lighting New York or some- 
where by electricity? 





It is all very well for the piano-makers to 
strike; but we think it about time for people 


‘ hese who buy some of their work to strike against 
THE ugliest thing in spring bonnets—| j;. 
Banged hair. 








No. 3 COOPER COURT, ' 

CHARLESTON, S. C., September 4, 1878. § 
HOLMAN PaD Co.—Dear Sirs: I have been wearing one of the 
Holman Pads for the past six weeks, with most beneficial re- 
sults. Ihave been aconstant sufferer from nervous dyspepsia 
and palpitation of the heart, also acute rreumatism for ten 
years. By the use of your Pads, Plasters, aria Salt Baths I have 
found relief. I fully believe these remedies will do all claimed 

Jor them, and I highly recommend them to all. 
Mrs. E. A. BOLGER. 





wy name and address to Cragin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa., 


for cook book, free. 
$1 000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND 
DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 


lanta; also The Worid’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 


K, RIDLEY & SONS, 


GRAND STREET, -NEW YORK. 
Silk Department, First Floor, New Building. 


wie Se From 75cts. To 1.75. 


OUR STOCK OF BLACK GROS GRAIN DRESS SILKS WILL REPAY EXAMINATION. 


$1 AZ { SPECIAL LOT, %70 PIECES DESIRABLE COLORS, RICH GROS GRAINS, 21 INCHES WIDE, SOLD 
‘ * [ALWAYS AT $1.50. ANOTHER LOT, 21 INCHES WIDE, 65c. REGULAR PRICE, 95c. 


SUMMER SILKS. FOULARDS. 


A POLKA DOTS, BLACK and COLORED GROUNDS. 24 
pts es aaa COLORED and WHITE STRIPED, JUST INCHES WIDE. 55c, 65c, 75c, 88c, $1, $1.10. FINE 


ASSORTMENT. 
SPECIAL.—PLUE and WHITE STRIPE for MISSES. 500 YARDS BROCADE SILKS, 55c; HAVE BEEN $2. 


Parasols and Sun Umbrellas. 


BROCADE LACE-COVERED PARASOLS, $1.63, $2, $2.25. pntOOL,. CLOTH. SILK SATIN, and BROCADE SUN UM- 
. RELLAS, EVERY VA r NDLE. 
FINER GOODS, $4.50, $6, $8 to $25, CHILDREN’S PARASOLS, 25¢, 50c, 75c, $1. 


OSTRICH FEATHERS. 


LARGEST OSTRICH TIP IN THIS CITY FOR $1.10—ALL COLORS. 
LARGEST OSTRICH PLUME IN THE CITY FOR $1.25—ALL COLORS. 


WP Ready To-Day. ico cartons Domestic FLOWERS, “Sa 


150 Cartons Domestic 


LACES: 


BLACK SPANISH LACES, 1%c, 21c, 25c, Se, 45c. up. BLACK and COLORED BEADED LACES, 89e, $1, $1.25, 
COLORED SPANISH LACES, 3%c, 40c, per yard. $1.50 to $20 per yaré 
BLACK § SILK RUN SPANISH LACES, #2. 25, $2.50, $3,| BLACK AND GOLORED BEADED CROWNS, %5c, 81, 
$4.50, 85 up. $1.50 up. BEADED APRONS, $9.50, $12 and $14. 


Embroideries on Silk and Cloth. 


At 69c., $1, $1.35, up to $3.65 per yard. 
WHITE GUIPURE EMBROIDERIES, 78c., $1, $1.28, $1.80, $1.75 per yard up. 


TRIMMINGS. 


COLORED SILK CHENILLE FRINGES and BEAD, 19c.° Lee PASSEMENTERIES, $1.50, $2.50, $3.50, 


BLACK SILK CHENILLE FRINGES, 20c, 25c, 35¢. 7, 
BEADED NECKLACES, 20c, 35e. @CQLORED and BLACK, PASSEMENTERIE, 61.50, 62.50, 


= CRAPE COURTAULD 4-4 CRAPES, $1 to 86 : a =. “a 


COURTAULD 6-4 CRAPES, $1.50 to 


NOTTINGHAM CURTAINS OF OUR OWN IMPORTATION. 


DESIGNS ENTIRELY NEW, BOTH in NOTTINGHAM and| LACE BED-SPREADS and SHAMS TO MATCH, $5, $0.00, 
GUIPURE LACE, from @1.75, $2, $2.25, $2.35, $2.50, | gs, 15, $4, $4.50, $4.75 up. 


$2.75,'33, $3.50 up. 

ee oe LAMBREQUINS from 30c, 42c, 50c, 55c. to $1.25 —-— PILLOW-SHAMS, 35c, 40c, 45c, 50c, 55c, 65c. 
each up. 

VESTIBULE LACES from 10c, 12c, 15c, 17c, 20c, 22c, per yard, up. 


EDWARD RIDLEY & SONS, 


Nos. 309, 311, 3113 GRAND STREET, 
Nos. 56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 and 70 ALLEN STREET. Nos. 59, 61 and 68 ORCHARD STREET. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


t= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





Es NOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AA "W"&¥§ can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 


None genuine without the trademark. 





JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen) 


Billiard Tables. 


$6.00 





The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H.W. COLLENDER Co. 


68 B’WAY, New York. |844&86 STATEST., Chi. 
oof tREMONT $T., Boston. S308 ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 





LEGGAT BROS., 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
$81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 


No. 





FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU OAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


ISSUED IN 1864. 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
15,000 FLORINS, 


And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 


200 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


isT OF JUNE, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the ist of June is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date, 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
‘or orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING 00,, 
No. 150 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 
aS. The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lo whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 


N. B.—In writing, state that you saw this in Tak Juper. 


SEVERAL of Williams’ greatest men (aged 14 to 19) 
have the pip. 

A new lot of bibs hasarrived at Rutgers for babies 
who whistle ‘‘ Pinafore” at night and slobber at break- 
fast. 


Some of the young, blatant Harvard calves are afraid 
that when Mrs. Langtry, the famous English beauty, 
comes to America, she may have anticipated that Har- 
vard ‘‘men” are ‘‘a mere herd of savages.” Do not 
fret yourselves, conceited little safety-pins; she will be 
too much engaged in taking out watermelon seeds, 
killing mosquitoes and eating boiled shrimps to take 
notice of anything smaller. 

CapiTaL punishment: Residing in Washington all the 
year round. 


‘*Look not upon the wine when it is red within the 
cup,” is the scriptural injunction which occasions the 
truly good and purely consistent church member to 
close his eyes every time he takes a snifter. 

PRESIDENT ARTHUR’s head is especially level as re- 
gards the appointment of newspaper editors to office. 
This method of silencing journalistic guns beats the 
old-fashioned spike business all to pieces. 


THE latest ‘‘ stage-struck ” person we read of is an 
up-country Jerseyman, whose broken leg and disabled 
‘** pickers and stealers ” will probably serve as a warn- 
ing for him to keep out of the old vehicle hereafter. 

Youne Thistle had two or three hairs on his upper 
lip, and felt very much chagrined when his lady love 
said, ‘‘ Freddy, why don’t you use a napkin when you 
eat hash?” 

Tue Sun is publishing remedies for those who wish 
to swear off. There is nothing better than a good 
quality of beef, wine, and iron to taper on. 





HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vebicle, and the num- 
: e=— ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
Hy ne —) fessional and business men, seekers after 

Fj N \S AY health or pleasure. all join in bearing witness 
“ Us as to its merits. Send 8c. stamp for catalogue 
{ with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G C0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair. Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 

an exact science. Orders by 


ZA 





7 the mail promptly attended to. 
a Goods shipped to any address 
READING POSITION. c.0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 


The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’fg Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore 8St., N. Y. 


Walker, Tuthill 2 Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


Address 








PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


A AT AEE 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 
Se 


CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 





inders for filing “THE 

JUDGE” in book form 

FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 13 
& 15 PARK ROW, N. Y. ‘ 
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PRICES REASONABLE. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York. 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 





TERMS EASY. 
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Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible, 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
within four days. Box, $1. Beware of salicylic substitute. L. A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 


COOGAN 


BROS. 
121, 123, 195. and 127 


BOWERY, 


CORNER GRAND STREET, 








N. Y. 


FURNITURE, GARPETS 
BEDUING, &e 


For the information of those desiring 
to furnish their homes in a moderate 
manner we append the following list 
of prices: 









PARLOR. - 
1 raw silk Parlor Suite, 7 pieceS..........0.ceecccecccces $40 00 
1 Center Table, marble top. ........ccerccccccccccccccess 7 00 
L Pher Glass, French plate ZiaSs.... ccccccesecccscccsers 22 00 
2 pair raw silk Curtains, with Pole Cornices............. 20 00 

LIBRARY. 
Pe tactviccccesaewteeetenaka - 15 00 
0  Rianasttcesceeceadantan - 900 
1 Lounge, 2 Easy Chairs, and 2 Chai . 18 00 
2 pair Curtains of raw silk, with Pole Cornice: - 18 00 


DINING-ROOM. 







NOIR 0s cvdine chccudeoce tes douse viesens 18 00 
1 pillar Ex ension Table, claw foot............e.seeeeee0- 12 00 
DB ee BOG i Fatindd os sored cece oss icccesconcerces 5 00 
hE, OER, Sais ere sathirain oss bx ctibr Weiss thee dioweve 00 
BEDROOM SUITES. 
1 painted Chamber Suite, 6 pieces...........sss00 sseee- 12 00 
1 painted Chamber Dressing-Case Suite, 8 pieces......... 22 00 
1 ash Chamber Suite, 10 pieces.........-creccessscseceess 35 00 
1 walnut Chamber Suite, 10 pieces............-.0eeeeeess 50 00 
BEDDING. 
1 Hair Mattress, finest quality........... 20 00 
2 Hair Pillows, or best feathers 6 00 
1 Husk-filled Hair-top Mattress - 400 
DSF GUA nw oauenctvgscksshascete céhies<ses 1 00 
CARPETS. 
be en | RR ear oe aan 1 55 
Body Brussels, 5-frame, per yard............ceeeeeeeces 1 50 
Body Brussels, 3-frame, per yard.............sese08 coe 2D 
Tapestry Brussels, per yard. .......c.cecvsesscosceceeces 60 
Ex. Tapestry Brussels, per yard...,..........+. esse: wees 75 
ee nO eee See 55 
Ingrains, all wool, ex. superfine. ...............02-e000e- 7 
a Se ee nt EE er ee ee 40 
Mattings, per yard............0.--08 eves csc eesabgectende 10 


All Goods sold on ‘the Most Reasonable 
Terms of Payment. Our large eapital ena- 
bles us to give longer credit and better terms 
than any other house in the trade. Our inva- 
riably fair treatment of customers is well 
known. We never subject them to any of the 
annoyances practiced by petty dealers. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST SENT 

FREE ON APPLICATION. 








Mention “THE JUDGE.” 


JAS. & EDWARD-CO0G 


21, 123, 125, 127 BOWERY, 


Corner CRAND $ST., New York. 








Johnnie’s Trousers. 
After G. W. Childs, O. P. 
Pot away our Johnnie’s trousers, 
Those his mother patched with care, 
Though the patches sure were rousers 
On the part that rubbed the stair. 


Up in heaven now our Johnnie, 
Fled for aye his worldly haunts— 
Gone to meet his brother Lonnie, 
Never more to wear patched pants. 


How Lone Giris SHALL BE CourTED.—The Augusta 
News has an article by this title which we did not have 
time to read. The subject, it appears to us, can be 
very summarily disposed of, as there certainly should 
be no invidious distinctions made on account of a girl’s 
length. Long girls have the same craving for taffy, 
the same eager longing for ice cream that short or half 
length girls have, and they should be treated with the 
same delicate attention, tenderness and generosity.— 
Cincinnati Saturday Night. 


A census of the elephants in the United States shows 
the number to be just seventy-seven. Barnum, with 
his usual enterprise, will have ninety of these animals 
before the summer closes, and Forepaugh will own the 
remaining sixty. This will leave less than one hundred 
to be divided among the score of other ‘greatest 
shows” now on the road.—Nerristown Herald. 


An aged citizen, who was one of the early settlers, 
was seen coming out on to the sidewalk in front of a 
place where a caucus was being held, a few nights be- 
fore election, on his ear. He seemed to be propelled 
Dy some unseen power, and as he got up and picked 
up his hat out of the gutter, brushed the mud off his 
sleeve, and wiped the blood off his nose, a friend went 
up to him and asked what was the matter. The old 
man said, ‘‘ Well, I hain’t attended a caucus in thirty 
year, but my nephew wanted me to go to-night, and 
when I proposed that the meeting be opened with 
prayer, I think the stove fell over on me..»:A féllow 
said, ‘‘O, give us a rest,” and I don’t know how Lgot 
out here, but I did. Why, in ’49 they used to open po= 
litical meetings with prayer, and close ’em the same“ 
way. This caucus opened with a knock-down, and I 
s’pose it will close witha riot. Hello, there is another 
man riding down-stairs without any saddle, and I s’pose 
he proposed some old-fashioned custom. Say, do you 
think my eye will be black? I told the old lady I was 
goin’ to meetin’, and I wouldn’t like to have her think I 
had lost my temper and struck the sexton. Well, 
that’s the last politics for me.” The old man, however, 
got a policeman to go with him while he voted on elec- 
tion day.—Peck. 


Ir a certain popular actor and theatrical manager 
would change his profession for that of minister, he 
would make the ‘‘ Toneyest Pastor” in New York. 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER, 


By ‘“ BRICKTOP.” 


One of the funniest and most satirical books ever published; 
everybody knows “ BRICKTOP”’ as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself. 
Send 10 cents to : 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 386 North Moore St., N. Y., 
and you will receive a copy by return mail. 











MRS. SNOODLES’ 


CURTAIN LECTURES 


Price 10 Cents. Price 10 Cents. 


The Greatest Comic Book ever Published 


CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS ALL 
' THROUGH THE BOOK. 


ABOUNDING IN 


FUN, WIT, MIRTH AND HUMOR. 


Read all about Mr. Ane Bn. Snoodles—their quarrels, ad- 
ventures, and laughable situations, 

For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, free.of 
postage, on receipt of the price. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


Jennings Sanitary Depot. 
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The ‘ All Earthenware,”’.........00+-$35 00 
A. E. JENNINGS, | The “ Offset,” ..........--. - 26.00 
Proprietor. The “Iron Trap,’’.......... - 30.00 
IONE?” oseccccoceeccteeepesy 25.00 





MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 


Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: - 


ee ee a ee Saturday, April 29 


Persian | SSE ae aes Saturday, May 6 
ee Saturday, May 13 


Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers. 


Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
3 Bowling Green. 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T.. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


Removes Tan, Pimples, 
Freckles, Moth-Patches, 
and every blemish on 
beauty, and defies detec- 
tion. It has stood the test 
of thirty years, and is so 
harmless we taste it to be 
sure the preparation is 
a7 properly made. Accept 

y no counterfeit of similar 
name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:;—““4s you ladies 
Wil use them, T recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
% . day. Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair without injury to the skin. 

MME. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 
For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 


arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 
Ber. 
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_No maker dare build this organ (it is pate! 
ENORMOUS SUCCESS. ‘Sates over: 100 month, 
4 wor! and 
“$20 Edison’s Blectrie Lights acN IGHT to fill orders. 


Price, Be: Delivered on board 
SES asc hece toon Book, eee only $9C 
~ © Ifafter one year’s useyou are not satisfied return 
Organ, will promptly refund money with interest, 
COME AND EXAMINE TEE INSTRUMENT 


in person, Five Dollars allowed to 
you buy; come anyway, ww are w ee Conon, 
with polite attend meets all trains. Other 


$30, $40, $50 u to $1600, 
Beautiful Thiustrated Catalogue free. 
Please Address or call upon 


DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New 7----~. 
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THE.SUNDAY OF THE GERMANS. 





